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All oalls promptly atiended to, during the

Once a trap was baited
With a piece of chease;
It tickled eo & little mouses
It almost made him sneeze.
An old rat ssid, “There's danger—
Be careful whera youn gul”
“Nonsense,” said the other.
“I don't think you know;”
80 he walked in boldly;
Nobody in sight;
-First he took a nibble,
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Then he took a bifa.
Close the trap together

Snapped as guick as wink,
Catching mousey fast there

'Cause he didn't think.

Ones s little turkey,
Fond of her ownl way,
Wouldn't ask the old ones
Where to go or stay.
8aid she, “I'm not a baby,
Here I am half grown;
Surely{l am big enough
To run acound alons!”
Off she went; but somebody
Hiding, saw her pass;
Scon, like snow, her feathers
Covered all the grass;
So-she made a supper
For a sly young mink,
'Cause she was so headstrong
That she weuldn't think.

Orice there was a robin
Lived outside the door,
Who wanted to go inside
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DEALER 1IN

FINE GRANITE

MONUMENTS

Of all kinds. Also manufacturer of Monn-
ments, Tombstones, stos of both

And hop upon the floor.
“No, no," sid the mother,
*You must stay with me;
Little birds are safest
Bitting in a tree!”
“] don't care,” said robin,
And guve his tail a fling;
“] don't think the old folks
Know quite everything.”
Down he flaw, and kitty seized him,
Before he'd time to think:
“OL!" he eried, “I'm sorry,
But I dida't think.”

Now, my little childecn,
You who read this song,
Don't you see what troubls
Comes of thinking wrong?
Can't you take a warning
From their dreadful fate,
Who began their thinking
When it was too late?
Don't think there’s always safety,
Dun't suppose you know more
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Selling Granite is no experiment with me.
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season, and competition so severe, that it
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Paase upon the brink,
And don't go under headlong,
'Canse you didn‘t think.

Opnce more he was a simple sailor,who
knew and loved the fairest girl in Halli-
cote—Sybil Vincy. They had been
plsymates together, but had been sepa-
raled during sall the years that Warren
bad spent at the naval academy.

After his graduation they had met
sgain, and Warren found his childish
love for Sybil fast changing into a deep-
er and stronger passion.
the daughter of a great shipowner, rich
und famous, while he was an humble fel-
low, poot and prospectless.

It had been one of his whims, how
ever, to set aside the commission con-
ferred upon him by the academy, and to
enliat with a body of marines, from

by bis own exertions.
pretensiors to her favor.
press his suit.

bad sealed his lips.
futnre wae 8o obscured by uncertainty
his face. B

8 hero.

obliged to retire.

possibill fes within his grasp. {
His thoughts at once reverted to Sybil

ing.

had followed it shortly. 59

lutely alone. Alter her father's death

one knew whither,

find his lost love, and for two years he
had devotel himsell to searching for
her; but'as he had not the elightest clue
be was balfled in every attempt, and had

Selget Stop.
FOUND AT LAST.

“] will take this one,” said Gertrude
de Vean when she had made her selec-
tion from 8 pile of Easter cards on the
counter. “Don’t you think it is prelty,
Aunt Julis 7"

Mrs. Horton put on ber glasses and
examined the card with a critic's eye
“Very pretty,” was ber snswer, to
which she added after 8 moment's pause,
“gnd very suggestive !”

Miss Gertrude made a slight pretense
at blushing.

“You do npot think it is too broadiy
suggestive ¥’ she asked somewhat snx-
lously for she meant Jo send the card 1o
Warren Clyde

“Not at all!” Mrs. Horton answered.
“It is just the thing. I declare, if this
young sailor don’t look for all the world
like the licutenant 7’ !
“Don't he? I saw that the moment
I lonked at the card. You can’t see the
girl's face very well, but—1"
“There's where the suggestion lies,”
said Mre. Horton with a significant
smile. “That is & bappy thooght, my
dear; I hope you won't let him slip
through your fingers, for he is decidedly
the best catch of the season.”

“] should say so!" Miss Gertrude an-
swered warmly. *‘He is rich as can be,
and nice in every other particular—a
beau ideal, in fact”

“You must mansage il, my dear,"” said
Mrs. Horton with emphasis, g

“I don't think we are far from a hap-
py denoucment,” Miss Gertrude observ-
ed laughingly, I have an eye lo the
ms n chance, Aant Julia.™

“] am glad you are so sensible,” was
Mrs. Horton's reply as they left the store
together. “There aregso few girls who
sppreciate the importance of such con-
sideratiops ™ :

The conversation ended here, for ss
the ladies stepjed out on the sidewslk,
one of Miss Gurtrude's admirers met
them sod they joined the erowd of prom-
enaders,

The following Saturdav—it wss the
Satarday before Easter—Warren Clyde
was sesaled in his library before an open
fire indulging in a misty train of retro-
spective thought,

A servant had just brought him the
mail sud among his letters he bad found
an fillumipated Kaster card;sealed ina
cream lsid envelope, and addressed o
Miss de Vesu's graceful handswriting,
«Just hke her,” Warren murmured as
he proceeded 1o open the engelope in a
leisurely fashion with an TY paper
knife, “She always does the conven-
tional thing—loes Miss Gertrude ”

It was & little singular to hear bim
speak in that way, inssmuch as he had
all but made up bis mind te ask Miss de
Vean to marry him But then Warren
Clyde was different from most men of
bis sge, and the romance of bis life bad
died years sgo.

The ghost of it csme bsck to him,
though, us he drew the Easter card from
ita cover. For a moment his cheek
glowed like & girl’s ; a deep flush mount-
ed to hie close-cropped yellow bair and
then left him as psle as death,

His eyes wandered from the beautiful
card before bim to the bed of glowing
coals upon the hearth,ount of which sweet
visions of the past seemed to be gently
rising.

gradoally heen forced to relinguish the
eweelest dream of his life,

He was thirty-five years old now, and
was slill “the young lientenant” in so-
ciety. He had not forgotten Sybil, bat
she was Lo him a8 one of the dead, and
his love was such 8 hootless passion tha
he hoped to forget it in a brilliant mar-
ringe—perhaps with Miss Gertrude de
Vean

All these things came floating back to
Warren on the wings of memory as he
held the Easter card before him.

It had been just at this tume that he
bad parted la<t trom Sybil; how well he
remembered the day and the circum-
slance, .

She had been in the hittle Hasllicote

service,

went to ssy good-by to her he had taken
with him a rostie aross of his own mao-
ufacture, which he had twioed with lilics
and with passion flowers.

It scemed like yesterday that be had
stood before her and seen the plessed

fering up for her to admire,

Apd what did it mean? As he sal
there before (he glowing fire this came
back to him with more distiuciness thao
a recollection. It was reproduced on
the pret'y card Miss de Veau bad sent
bim.

It may have been only s coincidence,
he thounght as his heart gave a bouund of
recognition; bat there was the tall win-
dow of stained glass through which the
rainbow colored light fell on Sybil's
heautifal bair, and the white fluted col-
amns of the altar, There was the mar-
ble foot hathed In pure rose-color, the
pile of fowers at Sybil's feet, and b«
stunding hefore her 1o his sailor-clothes,
holding up the cress with a look of in
terrogation, That was he—yes! And
it must be Sybil! He said so, though
the girl’s face was turned aside, snd onl
s siadowy glimpse of her profile was
discernible.

It was a beaulifal picture. Warren
saw that at a glance; bat who was the
artist? It mast be some one who had
known Syhil, some one who had wit-
zeased Lheir parting that Easter tide,
The thonghts and suggestions that
crowded Warren's brain seemed to eet it
on flire. He rose and paced the room
with a feeling of unrest. A hundred
emolions which he bad thought were
dead and buried were thronging back to
hia heart at this touch upon the harp
string of memory.

Ah, Miss Gertrude de Veau, your se-
lection was peculiarly anfortunate.
When the hands of the clock were
pointing to eleven Warren had put on
his overcost and was ready to go oat.
The Easter card was in his vest pock
et, but in a memorandum book which be
carried in his hand was written the name
and add-ess of the firm which had re-
produced so exactly this scene from his
unforgotten past.

“{Can you tell me, sir,” Warren asked
of the senior partner, “who is'the au-

fancy to it, and wouid like to know the
artist's name.”

“0On,” was the prompt reply, that is
one of onr prizs cards. It was drawn
by Mr. Temple.” '

Somehow Warren’s heart sank at this
response,

He had not known himself of all the
hopes which he bad cherished, and the

But she was |

whose ranks be had determined to rise

After be had met Sybil Vinc§ he wish-
ed that hedad not been so rash, for, a8
a naval officer, he might have made some
Bat it was
too late to repent the step he haa taken,
sod he must wait for advancement to

S0 he never even told her of what
was in his heart, though she must haye
seen it 8 hundred times shining through

They had parted with friendly lrorga
—nolhing more; but hope was strongin
Warren's beart, and he bore himself like

During the rebellion his gallaol ser-
vice would in the end bave secared him
an admiralty. but he had hardly received
h's commission as lieutenant ere he lost
his arm in an engagement snd was

Huppily for the disabled young officer
at this critical juncture, a distant rela-
tive bequeathed 1o him the whole of a
larze tortune, and Warren found untold

whom he hoped now to win for his wife;
but she no longer lived in Hallidote.
With a joyous heart he learned that she
nad never married; but concerning her
present whereaboats he cculd find noth-

Mr. Vincy had lost heavily on several
Government contracts for vessels, and
before the clese of the war evary vestige
of his fortune had been swept away, He
was one of those men to whom finangisl
ruin comes ss a fatal blow, and death

Sybil's mother had been dead for
years, aad tbe young girl was left abso-

she Lad gone awsy from Haliicote ~po

It become Warred's satted p‘ 0

thor of this design? 1 have taken a|'

name of Mr. Temple struck bhim like a
blow. .
¥#Have you his address?” he asked
slowly,
#1 can get it for you,” the gentleman
ngwered. *“OQur cashier has it, but be
out at pregent:”
4Will you do me the favor of sending
L to me as soon as poesible 7"
“Cerlainly, sir.”
" 80 Warren turned his steps homes
ward, his heart filled with & deep un-
controllable sadnéss:
It was evening when s messenger-boy
left at the door .a card for Lieutenant
Clyde, on which was written: “Francis
Témple—Gillam-eouart, Upstairs.”
“§ will go to-morrow moruing,” War.
fed* murmared. - #1-must see him .t
once.”
~So it happened thst instead of the
bandsome escort which Miss de VYeau
bad hoped would stop for her on Euster
morning, there came only & basket ol
flowers, “with Leutenant Clyde's com-

" | pliments und best wislies for a happy
Meanwhile, the high sense of honof

which had always been a trait of his,
He felt that Sybil
loved him, but he would not bind her
by the slightest promise—or even by the
glender ties of a confession to one whosg

Easter.”

While Miss Gertrade was kneeling
over the litany, brooding upon the lieu-
tenant's non-appearance, Warren was
making his way in an impatient mood
to No. — Gillam court

It waz an obscure and odious street;
but, in the clear sunlight, he detected
fac off the sign of a_ gilded pasletie, on

painted in script letters.

door on which the same mame appeared
over the simple word, "*Studio,"”

white-haired man, who stooped a great
deal, and walked with an effort,

said pleasantly.

inquired.
deat.”

repeated in a louder tone,

with childish trepidation.
» | danghter will see you "

At that instant a side door opened,
and a ladv entered the room

Sybil Vinev who stoed before him in
the same beauty and fairness that had
made her his ideal in early boyhood.—
She seemed hardlv a day older, though
she was a stately woman of tweaty eight,

For a moment they stood gazing al
each other in speechless astonishment,
then with one bouod Warren reache.
her side. . .

“ A1 last, my love, at last]” he eried
exultantly, and clasped her o his heart,

“Warren —Warren Clyde!” she mur-
mured, *‘is it really you¥” '

“Svbil, my darling ?” be cried, beside
‘himself with joy, “where bave yon heen
hiding all these years? Oh, my love,
my litile sweetheart! [ have searclied
for you so long.”

“] pever knew it,"" she answered, “]
thought you did not care for me; for
how was I to know 7"

“Not care for you!"” he said passion-
ately, “Sybil, I have loved you alwsys
I can never love any one but yon, my
darling Tell me qnickly —promise me,
dear, after all these years of separation,
you will not send me away! Will you
marry me, deareat 7"’

“] made a vow that I never would
marry any one but you, Warren,” she
said simply. *“Bat I csnnot’believe this
is really you."

Tlhien, in an eager cjaculatory narra-
tive, he told her the story of the Easter
card, and how .t had brought bim to ber.
Svhil blushed vividly.

a woman ; and his work is alwavs better
paid. 8o I'havesizoed my grandfather's
name to everything I have execated 1

gsinting drawing designs ™
“Ble<sed littlerbrash ! Warren cried,

for plessure now. I am rich, Syl —
Thank God 1 can give you a good home,
my darling. It is waiting for vou when-
ever you will consent to come to 1t."'

A month later Miss de Veau was
thrown into hysterics by the reception
of sn *“At home™ card from Lieatenant
and Mrs Warren Clyde. It was rather
a shahby exchange, wasn't it, for the
“gusgastiv-" eard which she had sent at
Easter tide ?

——— s s —————
What the Bonded Whiskey Bill Is,

Under the law the revenue tax on
spitits need not be psid st Lhe date of
manuafactare, but the whisky may. ino-
stead go at once into oune of the Gov-
ernment “bonded warehounses,” localed
in everv revenue distrie!, ealled a “store-
keeper,” Tuere it may remain, at the
option of the owner, so long as e
pleases not Lo exceed 8 certain period
fixed by law, thus giving him an oppor-
tunity to place it on the market as the
etate of the trade may call for it,

It happens that there is now, and has
been for the year past, a very large
quantity of whiskey thas in bond, and
the period whes, by law, it mo-t come
out, and the heavy tax be paid in the
shape of stamps put on and cancelled
by the Government gauzers, has nesarly
elapsed. The whiskev manufacturers
are very anxious that they should not
he forced, at present Lo take it out of
bond, and pay the tax. They base their
objection on the slleged overstocked
market, and say that they eounld nt fins
ready sale now, and that the heavy tax
will hankrupt them. Others say that the
ohject is simply to avoid paying the tax
al present, In the hope that it will soon
be stricken off by Congress. Be this aa
it may, they have been, with tremendon:
energy, pressing a bill to extend, by two
vears, the period during which t er
whiaky may remain in bond; snd such
a bill the Senste has just passed.

A new club in New York is called
“The Growlers " It is supposed Lo be
composed of married men who have to
wait five minotes when they go homefor
dioner.

A wicked husbani remarked: “Ican’s
stand cheek in a man." “No, my dear,”
responded his better half, “bat you put
up with any quanlity in a woman.”

which the mame ot Fraocis Temple was

Upstsirs he went, and knocked ata
In a moment he was admitted by a

I wish to see Mr. Temple,” Warren

“What did vou say, sir 7’ the old man
“Excuse me, but I am very

“] wish to see Mr. Temple,” Warren

«“Wait a moment,” the old man said,
“My grand-

1t seemed to Warren Clyde that the
aates of heaven bad unelosed, for it was

Sense and Zlonsense,
It is no wonder that Englishmen grow
80 stout. They bhave been known, in
individual cases, 10 gain over thiity
pounds in one weell—betling on horse
races.

Dr. Wild, of Toron'o announces that
Adam was seven feet high. This would
seem Lo indicate that the gsrden of
Eden was located somewhere in Ken-
tucky.

The man who bragged all sammer
ahout beirg 8 good skater has swilched
off from that tropic and- is now telling
the boys what & *‘hoss” he is to bind
whest

Sabbath school: Tescher—* On what
were given the commandmeunts to Mo-

ses 7" Liutle boy—“0a two marblétop
1ahles.”

Some wives are so unteasonable as to
complain thst their husbands come home
with ten cent bonquets in their hands
and twenty-five cent cigars in thelr
moulhs.

An article in an exchange Is headed;
“Kissed By Her Husband.,” Such mis-
takes will occur, and there should be
some remedy devised to prevent (heir
recarrence.

A Sunbary girl, who married recant-
ly, says that ber husband would soon
be a wealthy man it he would oniy work
a8 hard now a3 be did when he was
making love to her,

Life is like a pack of eards. Child-
hood’s best cards are hearts; youth is
won by diamonds; middle age is coa-
quered with & club, while old age is
raked io by a spade.

There is a scarcity of feminine names
in Spain. The young infan's, Isabells,
will have only foar, Not long 2go such
a prodigy bad from fifteen to tweaty, all
struog together with hyphens,

There is now a dispute raging batween
France and Italy as to where Colambus
was born, and yet thousands of Ohio
men are willing to swear that Columbus
was bora in the eapital of that State.
They are sure he was becsuse the town
was named aflter him.

The Fremont Messenger says: “It is
to be hoped tbe Ohin Legislature will
get down to business, and instead of
legislaling to control men’s eppetites, do
something that will benefit the people
and be creditable to themselves, We
want no more such haby-play as was in-
uu[ged in lasl winter.”

“Why did you sperak to that police.
man? Are you scquainted with him 7"
asked Milligan's wife as she and her
hushand were walking home from the
theater the other night. “Oh, no. I
doa’t know the man,” replied Milligan;
“it was simply my daly as a citizen to
see il he was awake.”

The atatistical fiend hss calcalated that
67 per cent of marriages are unhappy.
Yes, and 94 per cent of the bachelors
have holes in their stnckings, and 1C0
per cent have the neckbands of tneir
shirts frayed, so that they are only a few
degrees removed from s guiliotine when
starched. Wuo's ahead ?

“So you have got twins at vour

house,” ssid Mrs. Bezambe to little
Tommy Samuelzon. *Yes mam, two of
'em.” “What are you going to call

them ?' “Thunder " and Lightning.”
“Why, those are strange names to call
children.” “Waell, that's what pa called
themm ss soon a3 be heard they were in
the hoase,”

A Philadelpbia bird fancier says:
*“You can tame a canary bird inside of

Temple, and 1 have made wvse of his| will soon become tame enough to flv | pendyke,
She bad told him that she was to su-|identity to secure a place in the world |about the room and ¢oyme to you when
periniend the decorstions, and when he It is easier for a man to get work than|you whistle for it.”

The Hardin County Democrat says:
“Of the 2,000,000 voters in the United
States who cannot write their names,

that sre clsimed as practically solid for
any Repuoblican ticket prescribed. Lot

thst Republicanism hss brought cn the
country will disappesr.”

Fitznoodle is a Nimrod who goes out
very often and hrings in a rabbit or so.
Filznoudle is an enormous eater snd
nobody els¢ gets much of the rabbit.
“1 wonder why nohodv gets any of the

a grain ol shot out of his mouth. *Be-
canse nobody else gets any of the rab-

noudle with telling sareasm.

The dsncing lady who tries to wear
the skirt of her dress under her arm and
the waist around her Knees, and kicks
her slippere clear over the orchestra
chiairs every night, gets 8800 a week,and
the cily missionaty gets §600 a year;
the horse race scoops in 82 000 the first
day, sod the church fair lasis a week,
works thirty of ils best women nearly
to death and comes out 849 in debt.

A New York doctor,arnused too aarly

ters went oat, esplured them, cut their
voecal chorids, restored them to their
roos's, and went hack to hed consecious
that he would not again be distarbed
that or any other morning. He now
enjoys himself walching the neighbor's
astonishment at their suceessful anita
tions of the erowing motlicns withoul
making a sound

At a hotel in this city Satarday a
couple from the country, of Milesian ex
traction, took seats al the dinuer table,
Directly after a young couple seated
themselves opposite, and the young man
took a stalk of celery from the dishi and
commenced ealing it. The old lady op-
posite looked at him & moment with an
ai of diszust, and then nudged her hus-
band and said, in a stage whisper, “D'ye
moind the hlackguard eating the bokay.'
—Oswego Times.

She found him lying at full length on
the kitchen floor diligently stirring the
contents of his new hat with & hamhoo
cane, “*Henry!” eried the sstonished
lady, “whal on earth are voun doing P
“My dear,” replied Henry, *you surpris-
ed me, I—I—thooght I'd just make
you a —a little 'quarium for 4 Christmas
present.” And he was muking it. His
new high hat contained a quart of water
and two smoked berring which he had
feund swailing the breakfast hour,

The following ocetirred fn a Lowell

br tbhe eruwing of s neighbor's roos-|.

NEW YEAR’S CALLS.

Mr.and Mrs. Spoopendyke Discuss
the Matter at Length.

“My dear,” said Mrs. Spocpendyke,
backing away from her reflreshment ta-
ble and regarding the effect with ner
head very much on one side; *“my Qdear,
what are you going 10 wear when you
make calls On Monday 7"
“Clotbes, I soppose,” returned Mr
Spocpendyke, looking up from his pa-
per. “Why, Hds the fsshion changed
recen'ly about wearibg clothes?” and
Mr. Spoopendyke regarded bis wife with
an anxious look of inguiry.

< “Bat yowsguall wesr your swallowtail
coat, by all means,” continued Mrs
Spoopendyke.  *“All the gentlemen
wear swallow-tail coats on New Year's
day now.”

“Well, it you think you ate going to
sirap me up in a two tined coat and start
me around this town looking like the
head waiter of s dollar-and-a-half sum-
mer resort, you're just a3 badly leftas a
one armed man at & cburch supper! 1
may be dod gasted ass enough to hop

haut when you melt me into a -clothes-

quotation Mr. Spoopendyke settled him
sulf back snd contemplated his wife wit
a lofty glance of suprriority. .

tion ralsed to your business suit.

few finishing tonches on ber table, and
admired it from another standpoint,
“Let's see iL!" demanded Mr. Spoo-
pendyke, springing (rom his chair and
making for his closet, closely follow:d
by his wife, “Whai's the mauler with
it? What's the moth got to do with
it? Who put moths in it?” and Mr
Spoopendyke ruommaged

“Where ia it 7" he howled, scattering his
wardrohe broadeast. *‘Have the measly
motbs eaten them op ? Dida't they leave
even a burton hole? Siow me my
coat! Bring ouat the split in the tails!
If there's nothing else left, give me one
last, fond glance at the srm holes " and
Mr. Spoopendyke kicked his best trou-
sera to the ceiling, following thew with
s vest, which he supplemented with a
pair  of bools. “Suhow me the Great
North American moth fodder! Feteh
forth unparalleled diet for the measly
moth! Are wea natlion?” yelled Mr.
Spoapendyke, jamming bis thumb in
the door snd hopping aroand the room
with the injured digit in his mouth *Dod
gast the door!"” he howled, bringing it a
prodigious kick tuat beut his leg up un-
der him like a school girl's.

“Did you hart yourself, dear ? ' asked
Mrs. Spoopendy ke, wringing her hands
and dodging the flying boots an! clott-
ing
“Does it lonk as if I'd burt the door
any 7" demanded Mr. Spoopendyke,
jahbiog bhis thamb in his armpit and
bending double with the pain. “Does
that door give the impression of having
smashed its thumb snywhere?"” Why
didn’t the moths eat the door?  Hoisl
'em out and give ‘em s feed!’ And
Mr. Spoopendyke caoght the offending
wicket by the koobs and tagged aatil he
was out of bresth.

“Perbaps it isa’t so bad aflter all,”

“This is my grsndfatber,” she said,|six hours by depriving it of food for | marmured M:s. Spoopendyke, following
chapel where he had been to find her | turning to present the feeble old man|tbat length of time, and then poting|pim around the room in the fruitiess el-
It was a fair April day, and she was| who stood at one side looking in pro |vour band filled with seed into the cage
busy preparing the altar for the Easter| found wonder. *“His name is Fraocis| Repeal this at intervals, and the bird

fort to catch up with hia.

“Pr'aps it ain't!" rosred Mr. Spoo-
bolding hus thamb out at arms
length. “Pr'sps you've got some
scheme for making it worse! O, go
shead! Don't mind me! Take the
thumb, friend, and do your worst!” And

Mr. Spoopendyke dropped into his chair

have supported both him and mysell by| more than 1,300,000 belong to a class | and grosned with wrath. “IV'a a good

thing for the fsmily that I can control
mysel(!” he howled, “If I was like

look on her sweet face as he held his of |lifting both ber hands to his lips W?l-h the Government help the Siates to send | most men the lot on which the honse
bis one strong srm. “You shall paint|ihe schoolmaster sbroad, snd the evils |stands would be a good place to build "

with which solemn prophecy Mr. Spoo-
pendvke sprang to his feet, kicked the
chair into the obnoxious closet and
snorted aloud.

“I dido’t mean your thamb, dear,” ex-
plained Mrs Spoopendyke. *I was
talking aboat the coat. May be the coat

pose it was at first "
“Think they left a pocket anywhere "

sce, bsll psin and balf anger. “O:
priaps you thing Lhat sines the moths
eat the coat [ can wear the moths! Bring
them out! Hold "em op while I elimbi
into the sleeves! Thal's your idea?
That's the notion Lhat's been botbering
you so long #"

“I dop't know but what you can wear
the coat, anyway "' chirped Mrs. Spoo-
pendyke, looking cheerfully, and open-
ing the door of her dloset, where she
had carefully hung the voat a'ter spong-
ing It that very day, *Yon can look m
it anyhuw,” and she brought it out.
lovking as new and fresh as when he
bougzht it.

“Then there’s something you dun'i
know P" be grumbled, eyeing his nju-
venaled garment with a eritical eye “I!
all you don’t know eould only be dump-
ed in together, what an idiot asylam 0t
would make [or some yoong and grow

ing territory, Taking you a&ll in sl
you only want sn air pump and a glass
side to be a dod ghasted vacudm: Gim-
me the coat.” and Mr. Spoopendyke
grasped his garment, sod threw it over
his wife's work basket for safe keeping,
and then went to bed, wrapped io a
clowd of growls.

“I don't care,” murmured Mrs Spoo-
pendyke; “it was the only way I could
have got bim to wear the eost, and L'
no sure thing that he will wear it now

Anywav, I dog't think he will wear his
new kid gloves I bought him noless his
thumb geta be'ter fast, and if he can't, ]
can change them for a pair that will fi
me,” and with thia thriliy determinsation
Mrs. 8poopendyke crawled into bed and
dresmed all night of whole regiments
of callers, in swallow tails, with sore
thumbs for bats and closet doors for
walking sticks.

A mole is unlike & poor rule begauze
be works both ways,

around to the varions eld hen roosts,
wishing the contents & happy New Year,

pin jacket it'll be when reason no longer
holds her seat in #is dod gasted brain!"
with which happy application of a trite

“Of course, it yeu don’t want to,”
replied Mrs. Spoopeandyke, soothingly,
“there won'lL be any very great objec-
Be-
sides, now that I think of it, the moths
got into your dress coat, and I don't
think it is fit to be seen,” and she put a

around and
fired his elothing in all directions in his
vain search for the particular garment.

NUMBER 50.

EIGHTY-FIVE MILLIOXS!

Wasnixeton, Jan. 13.—~Thé:é wits lit-
e of interest in the 8:pate to-dsy. The
work was on private measures mostly.
Early in the afternoon the Senate went
into executive eession and made a lot of
confirmations, among them being the
following Ohio postmasters: Joseph 8.

Eddy, Willoughby:

In the House thé pension #ppropria:
tion bill Game up early. The bill appro-
priates $80.000,000 for army pensions;
and $1,000,000 for navy pensions. For
fees and ekpenses of examining sur:
goons, $275,000; for pay and sllowsanced
of pensions and postage, $290,000; for
conli;ga:s& OS!MT‘ of pension agen-
cies, 810,000, total, 8 k

The bill also uiﬁﬂram
lion of last year's appropristions re-
msining unexpended June 30, 1883.

Mr. O'Neill offered an amendment to
incresse the sum appropristed for army
pensions to $85,000,000: He esplained
that the estimate of the ifiteridr depdit-

remsin on Jupe 30, 1883, $15,800000,
and the committee recommendad the ap-
propriation of $85,000,000 to bring the
amount up 1o the department’s estimate:

Mr BI-ckharn supported the smend-
ment, but called attention to the fact
that pensions were granted entirely ap-
on ewparte affi lavits of applicants, and
that Commissioner Ben'ly had thrown
out, in one year, 8218 in pénsions
which had been secured by frand.

The smendment was adopled.

Mr. Lyoch presented an amendment
to the effect that the law of March 3,
1873, placing colored soldiers on the
same footing as white soldiers, on the
pension rolls, be so construed as to ex:
tend to the widows and ehildren or heirs
of such soldiers |

Raled out on the point of order.

Mr. Hewitt offered an amendment that
hereafter no pension for disability nndee
the arrears of pension act shall be gran«
ted to give arrearages -for any tiie be:
fure the disability occurred.

After discussion the smendment was
withdrawn,

Mr. O'Neill offered an aifiendmetit
that $50.000 of the amount appropria=
ted for examining surgéona be made im-
wediatelv available. Adogted.

Mr. Frost presented an amendment
providing that a list of all pensioners
living in cities, towns, or counnties, shall
be posted in & conspicuous place in thd
post-offices of sach localities; HRated
out on a point of order.

The hill wae then passéd. :

Mr. Batterworth made an ineffeciial
effoyt to get ap his whisky bill.

The fortification bill, appropriati
#8175,000, was passed; Y

Tue Matson bill, to allow pensidn
clasimants 10 make out their applications
betore a justice of the peace, or & notary
public (clsimunts are mow compelled 19
make out their applications before thd
clerk of the douaty in which taay live),
was passed. LEsE

The bill to amend the pension laws so
a3 to give 812 per month to soldiers and

any who have lost one eye and had the
other affected, 820 o any who bad lor-
merly lost an eye snd ther lost thie re-
maining one, and #25 per wonth to dny
goldier or suilor who has lost kis liear-
ing, was taken up and passéd; and the
House adjonrned.

A0

Caricus Eleetrical Feats
Washington Cspital.
At s country house where I was en
tertained the other evening there were
some very curious manifestations of
electricity. The whole strabitaré of the
residence seemed to be saturated with
the subtle fluid. A little three-year-old
girl who ran across Lhe parlor floor easi<
ly gave me a sharp shock when she
touched my liand, and a dpark pdssed.
When the children kiss esch otier s
spark is often generated as llps tieet
lips. The boys found ot difflcalty wm
lighting the gas in llie chandeliers, with:
out & match, by Bolding a piece of metal
nesr the jet and then giviog the holder
a little shock by the cuntact of bhands.
I fancy this phenomenon might explain
many & case of ‘mysterions niises,”
etc,, by which houses are supposed to
be haunted,

=5

Au Epldemic Religion.

According (o the Japan Mail, Chris:
tianity is considered as an infeclious ep+<
idemic hy the fanstical Japanese Bud-

shot excopt me,” said Filznoodle taking | isn't in such & bad condinen as I sup:|dhists in the provioce of Noto who fArm-

ly Delieve that suy one even treading i
the footsteps of a missionary will be

bit, 1 suppose,” responded Mrs, Fitz-|ingaired Mr. Spovpendyke, with a grim- | tainted with tlie foreign bellef. ‘Fhus

when s French missionsry redently vis
ited the district everybody refused to
gite him food or lodging, and he wag
pbliged to spply to the police for belp:
So the priests called their followers to:
gether and agreed that they would kill
the cbnnxious foreigner if he slaved;
taking sn oalh lo excommanicate all
who violated the sgreement: The misz
aionary retrealed.
L
Indeed We Can’ts
Args.

“Hortense” sends us & poem begin:
ning, “Throw vour arms around me,
dacling!”" We canuot do it, Hurtense;
indeed we can’t. We lappened to recs
ogniz: your penmanship and Enge you
to be & woman who weislis over thiree
hundred, with a waist like a tobacco
hogshead. Did you reslly expect us to
throw our arms sround that waist ? Do
you fondly imazine that oor arms are
like the angle worm that ean stretgh out
to any indefinite length? Weli; it is
dot: o get thee (o a hav press, if thoa
cansl not overcom: thé impnisa to be
equeezad,

-
The Yukon River.
It is a fact not generally known thst
Alaska has one of the largest rivers ia
the world. The Yakon is uavigable fog
1.500 miles, and so wide along 18 lower
course that one bsnk cannot be seem
from the otber. The distante across ite
five mouths and intervening deliaa is
seventy wiles. If yon doubt this, Ya«
kon go up there and measure it yourgelf,

o

“Whenever you ind s handsome wo-
man who is A woman's righter,” heging
o article w the New York Sun. It
might end there; too. No one ever
| beard of & good looking female scream-
iug{or soyibivg belter thaa a kusband.

Cleverdon, Cbagrin Falls; George D:-

ment was $100,000,000 There would'

sailors who bave lost one eye, 825 to.

W‘ "“_ ;,'-J-_d...v.-;ﬂg'"

e ———

e Bt B L b T e

T

e b

< W= T ITFTSNCE

-

e e —— -




